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t  h  i: 
LIFE  and  DEATH  of  Mrs.  SCOTT. 

IT  Is  generally  allowed,  that  few  tilings  nave 
tifluence  in  convincing   tho  ^CT; 

God,  of  the  excellency,  beauty,   and  aeeefTity  d 
ward  Religion;   or' of  exci  to. a 

more  Ttcad/,  aclive,  and  vigorous  purfuit  after  noli- 
nefs,  than  the  heholding  the  facred  precepts  of  the  Re- 
deemer's Law,  and  the  precious  promifes  of  his  Gof- 
pel,  drawn  out  in  the  lives  and  experience  of  the  god- 
ly. Hence  it  is,  that  the  examples  of  the  righteous, 
in  ail  ages,  have  been  held  forth  for  imitation,  and, 
though  dead,  they  yet  fpeak  in  a  powerful  and  m- 
flruciive  language.  The  memory  of  the  jufl  fell 
be  blefied,  while  that  of  the  wicked  ihal!  perhh.  Yea, 
the  characters  of  the  righteous  will  fhiue  'n  the  re- 
cords of  eternal  fame,  while  the  ungodly  mall  be 
branded  with  everlafting  infamy.  As  God  is  not  un- 
faithful to  forget  the  work  oi  faith,  the  patience  of 
hope,  and  the  labour  of  love,  of  his  people,  why  ihcuM 
we  ?  What  is  the  i  ith  chapter  to  the  Hebrews,  but  an 
account  of  tl\Q  faith,  patience,  mirering,  and  bleiled 
end  of  thofe,  who  counted  ail  things^  but  drefs,  for 
the  excellency  of  the  knowledge  of  God  in  Chrifl  Je- 
fus  ?  We  have  often  found  the  lives  of  the  holy  men 
recorded  in  the  Bible,  as  well  as  thoie  of  mrxlcra 
days,  which  by  the  gracious  providence  of  God,  have 
fallen  into  our  hands,  made  ufeful  to  the  ftrengthen- 
ing  of  our  faith,  confirming  our  hope,  and  inflaming 
our  fouls  with  greater  love  to  Jefus.  The  fame  I  hum- 
bly hope,  will  be  the  effect  of  a  ferious  perufal  of  the 
following  fhort  Narrative. 

Mrs.  Mary   Scott,   was  born    at  Newtown,  near 
Sttockiley  in  Yorklhire  :  Her  maiden  name  was  Bode- 
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rick.  While  fhe  was  very  young,  the  Lord  begar 
gracioufly  to  work  upon  her  tender  mind.  She  had  th( 
happinefs  to  be  brought  up  in  a  place  where  the  gof- 
pel  was  preached  ;  and  fome  of  her  relations  were  re- 
markable for  piety  ;  {o  that  warnings  and  admonition* 
were  not  wanting,  either  from  the  minifters,  or  hei 
private  friends  :  nor  were  their  pious  labours  altogeth- 
er loft.  She  had  frequent  and  powerful  convictions 
and  fervent  defires  to  obtain  the  pardon  of  fin  ;  fome-  \ 
times  great  meltings  of  foul,  under  a  fenfe  of  divine  t 
things  5  and  her  mind  was  much  affected  with  a  view 
of  her  loft  eftate.  But  although  her  life  was  moral 
yer  her  heart  was  not  changed.  The  allurements  01 
the  world,  and  the  temptations  of  the  devil,  again  pre- 
dominated  in  fuch  a  manner,  as,  nearly,  to  quench  al 
the  convictions  of  the  holy  Spirit. 

After  her  marriage  with  Mr.  Scott,  and  removal  tc 
Cumberland,  in  Nova  Scotia,  the  cares  of  the  world 
overwhelmed  her  mind,  the  thoughts  of  being  in 
a  ftrange  land,  in  fomewhat  {heightened  circumftan 
ces,  without  fncndS;  difappointed  in  their  expecta- 
tlons,  and,  above  all,  the  lots  of  a  dear  child,  render- 
ed their  profpeft  in  life,  extremely  gloomy  ;  which 
had  fuch  an  effect,  upon  her  as  almoft  broke  her  heart. 

From  Cumberland  they  removed  to  Windfor,  took  a 
farm,  and  experienced  great  reverfeof  circumftances 
Almoft  every  thing  they  did  profpered,  and  richei 
flowed  in  upon  them  in  abundance.  But  neither  theii 
preceding  adverfity,  nor  fubfequent  profperity,  could 
win  her  heart  to  God.  Under  the  former,  ihe  funk 
into  fallen  murmurings  and  bitter  complaints  ;  undei 
the  latter,  her  mind  was  dilated  with  pride,  and  dim- 
pated  with  careleflhcfs. 

In  the  year  178 1,  the   Lord  began   again  to  work 
powerfully  upon  her  foul.     Mr.  J.  S.  called  upon  hei 
one  day,  with  a  propofal  to  eftabliih  meetings  on    th 
Sabbath,   for  prayer,  and    other    religious  exercifes 
fometimes  at  one  hcufe,  and  fome  times  at  another 
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to  which  fhe  confented.  Prefently  after  her  former 
religious  impreilions  revived,  attended  with  rcmorfe 
and  felf-condemnation.  She  fa w,  and  felt  herfelf  a 
guilty  criminal -,  the  remembrance  of  her  baekflidings 
became  intolerable  ;  fhe  loathed  fin  ; — abhored  her- 
felf on  account  of  it ; — and  was  confeious,  that 
without  the  grace  of  Chrift,  fhe  could  do  nothing 
pleafing  to  God.  Shame  covered  her  face  ;  me  con- 
feiTed  her  vile  ingratitude,  and  humbled  herfelf  under 
the  mighty  hand  of  God.  Now  her  grand  eno.uiry 
was,  not,  "What  fhall  I  eat  ?  What  (hall  I  drink  ? 
sr,  wherewithall  (hall  I  be  cloathed  ?  But  "What  fhall 
[  do  to  be  faved  ?  How  fhall  I  efcape  the  wrath  to 
come  :"  Every  thing  elfe  appeared  vain,  and  empty* 
"How  can  I  take  comfort  in  any  thing,,  faid  fhe, 
while  my  fins  are  unpardoned,  and  my  foul  at  enmity 
with    God  !  No  :  I  will    not  !  I  cannot  reft,   until  X 

ad  comfort  through  the  fprinkling  of  the  blood  of 
Jefus  !"  Her  diftrefs  increafing  every  day,  convinc- 
ed her  more  deeply  of  the  oppofition  in  her  nature,  to 
die  Will  and  Law  of  God.  She  faw  that  her  very 
prayers  and  duties  had  need  of  forgivnefs  ;  and  that 
diere  was  no  other  Name  given  under  heaven  where- 
by me  could  be  faved,  but  that  of  Jesus,     being  driv- 

n  from  every  refuge,  and  ready  to  fink  into  difpair, 
(he  threw  herfelf  into  the  arms  of  the  Redeemer, 
with,  "Iflperi/b,  I perifi  .'"  And  was  faved  by  Grace. 
The  glorious  light  of  heaven  illuminated  her  mind, 
guilty  fears  vanimed  away,  and  the  kingdom  o£ 
God  took  place  in  her  heart..  The  diftrefs  fhe  felt 
Defore  deliverance,  was  fo  extreme,  that*  when  the 
Lord  was  pleafed  to  manifeft  his  goodnefs,  and  reveal 
lis  Son  to  her,  ihe  was  fo  overpowered  with  divine 
ove,  that,  whether  fhe  was  in  the  body,  or  out  of  the 
>ody,  fhe  could  hardly  tell.  Indeed,  the  exceeding  a- 
xmdance  of  joy  did  not  continue  long,  but  however, 
it  left  a  peaceful  and  holy  ferenity  upon  her  fpirit, 
A  2 
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Being  juftified  by  faith,  fhe  had  peace  with  God.  The 
fetters  of  fin  were  broken,  and  fhe  entered  into  the 
blefled  liberty  of  the  Gofpel. 

Her  Faith  was  not  a  cold  notion  in  the  head,  or  a 
bare  afient  of  the  underftanding  to  the  truths  of  the 
Bible  ;  but  a  divine  and  living  principle  in  the  heart, 
wrought  by  the  power  of  the  Holy  Spirit  :  It  was  the 
evidence  of  things  net  feen,  and  the  fubftance  of 
things  hoped  for  :  It  penetrated  heaven  ;  looked 
through  the  curtain  of  the  fkies  \  and  beheld  him  who 
is  invifible,  and  the  centre  of  all  perfection  and  hap- 
pinefs  ;  even  Jefus,  God  over  all,  bleiTed  for  ever. 
From  him  fhe  derived  conftant  fupplies  of  wifdom 
and  ftrength,  peace  and  comfort. 

Faith  worketh  by  love  \  This  was  eminently  fo  in 
her  :  The  love  of  God  was  fhed  abroad  in  her  heart ; 
her  defires  were  habitually  turned  towards  him,  a3 
her  only  choice  and  portion.  Many  times  did  (he 
cry  out  with  the  Pfalmift,  "Whom  have  I  in  Heaven, 
but  thee  ?  And  there  is  none  in  all  the  earth,  that  I  de- 
fire  befide  thee  !"  Her  foul  delighted  in  the  Lord,  and. 
rejoiced  in  the  God  of  her  falvation.  She  could  not 
reit  without  a  fenfe  of  his  favour  !  If  he  did  but  hide 
his  face,  fhe  was  troubled,  and  mourned  and  wept, 
until  he  fmiled  again.  His  Will  was  the  rule  of  her 
life  •,  and  the  example  of  Jefus,  the  copy  which  lire 
imitated.  Her  thirft  for  holinefs  was  intenle  ;  fome- 
times  to  that  degree  that  it  well  nigh  overpowered  her 
body.  She  could  not  bear  the  thought,  that  any  un- 
holy temper,  fhould  remain  in  her  foul.  Perhaps  few 
perfons  ever  felt  a  greater  abhorrence  to  fin  :  She 
was  thoroughly  convinced  of  its  remains,  and  refo- 
lutely  refolved  to  obtain  through  Chrift,  its  utter  de- 
ftru&ion.  From  the  Bible  fhe  learned,  that  there  is 
no  work,  or  device  in  the  grave  ;  that  death  cannot 
deftroy  fin  ;  that  the  Blood  and  Spirit  of  Chrift  alone 
can  root  out  the  carnal  mind  :  that  God  hath  promif-* 
ed  to  fan&ify  his  faithful  people  throughout,  foul,  bo*. 
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dy,   and  fpirit.     All  this  fhe   ftedfaitly  believed,  and  ' 
importunately  fought.     The   expectation    of  experi- 
encing this  blefling,  animated  her  in  the  path  of  obe- 
dience, and  drew  forth  her  whole  heart,  in  faith  and 
love. 

It  was  no  uncommon  thing  to  be  on  her  knees 
wreflling  with  God  in  prayer,  in  behalf  of  herfelf, 
ler  friends,  and  the  church  of  God,  for  two  or  three 
hours,  after  the  family  were  loft  in  filent  ilumber3* 
Here  it  was,  that  her  divine  Mailer,  in  a  particular 
manner  manifefted  the  fecrets  of  his  love,  and  poured 
out  thofe  uncommon  confolations,  with  which  ilie 
was  fo  highly  favoured.  Frequently  did  her  hufband 
rife  from  his  bed,  after  having  flept  fome  time,  and 
liften  to  what  palTed  between  God  and  her,  in  the 
next  room.  Sometimes  ilie  was  bathed  in  a  flood  of 
tears,  wreftling  in  all  the  agony  of  prayer,  until  her 
ftrength  was  nearly  exhaufted  :  at  other  times  (he 
was  lotl  in  wonder,,  love,  and  praife,  at  the  fight  of 
the  goodnefs  of  God., 

As  this  was  the  manner  in  which  (he  often  fpent 
reat  part  of  the  night :  we  need  not  wonder,  if  we 
nd  her  aiTe&ions  flowing  after  her  beloved  Lord, 
through  the  day.  She  wifhed  to  think,  and  fpeak  of 
nothing,  but  what,  fome  way  or  other,  led  to  Jefus. 
"I  want,"  laid  (he,  "I  want  whatever  I  do,  whether 
I  eat  or  drink,  to  do  all  to  the  glory  of  God."  In  or- 
der to  this,  {he  endeavoured  to  maintain  a  fpirit  of 
deep  fcrioufnefs  and  reverence,  in  all  places  ;  conli- 
dering herfelf  as  in  the  prefence  of  God,  and  accoun- 
table to  him  for  every  motion  of  her  heart.*  The  or- 
dinances of  Chrifl  were  dear  to  her.  In  the  miniitry 
of  his  word  and  facraments, — -in  fearching  the  fcrip- 
tures, — in  meetings  for  prayer  and  exhortation, — reli- 
gious converfation, — ferious  meditation  ; — falling  or 
abltinence  j — and  other  duties  of  devotion,  fhe  took 

*  In  all  my  acquaintance  with  her,  for  about  nine  years,  I  Jo  not  remember 
to  have  heard  her  jell,  or  to  have  iccn  hex  laugh  ;  yet  a  duiittan  toils  o£i*ri 
Tat  on  her  countenance.         -  -     - 
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great  delight.  For  the  miniflers  of  the  Gofpcl  flie 
had  an  uncommon  efteem  ;  her  houfe  was  always  o- 
pen  to  receive  them,  and  fhe  felt  a  peculiar  fatisfac- 
tion  in  miniftering  to  their  comfort.  She  loved  them 
for  their  Mailer's  fake.  Indeed  her  delight  was  in 
all  the  faints,  whom  fhe  efteemed  as  the  excellent 
ones  of  the  earth. 

She  was  fleady  in  her  attachment  to  the  doctrines 
of  the  gofpel,  and  forely  grieved  when  fome  perfons, 
of  whofe  piety  fhe  entertained  favourable  fentiments, 
encouraged  the  Antinomian  delufion  of  the  day  :  par- 
ticularly that  execrable  opinion,  "That  the  body  may 
be  defiled  with  adultery,  or  murder,  and  yet  the  foul 
not  fin."  A  dangeroufly  prevailing  opinion  in  this  pro- 
vince. Thefe  deluded  profeflbrs  forget  the  Apoflle's 
words  y  "What  !  know  ye  not  that  your  bodies  are 
the  temples  of  the  Holy  Ghofl  ?  If  any  man  defile 
the  temple  of  God,  him  will  God  deflroy  ?"  Her 
heart  flamed  with  zeal  for  the  Glory  of  her  Redeem- 
er, and  the  good  of  fouls.  She  pofiefled  a  moll  intri- 
pid  courage  ;  and,  rarely  did  any  perfon,  rich  or  poor, 
come  into  her  houfe,  whom  fhe  neglected  to  warn  of 
the  danger  of  living  and  dying  in  an  unrenewed  flate; 
and  that  in  the  moft  plain  and  convincing  manner. 

During  the  latter  part  of  her  life,  fire  was  many 
times  vifited  with  ficknefs,  in  which  fhe  manifefted 
exemplary  patience  ;  fweetly  bearing  all  with  a  resig- 
nation and  thankfulnefs,  which  nothing  but  the  Spi- 
rit of  the  Redeemer  could  infpire.  This  was  not  only 
the  cafe  in  the  lingering  illnefs  which  bereaved  us  of 
fo  kind  and  valuable  a  friend  *,  but  alfo,  in  a  dange- 
rous travail  which  nearly  deprived  her  of  life,  in 
1783  :  and  likewife,  in  the  alarming  ficknefs,  with 
wlirch  fhe  was  attacked,  in  1784.  Thefe  afflictions, 
even  in  the  greatefl  extremity,  fhe  bore  with  holy  tri- 
umph ;  frequently  exhorting  all  around  her  to  "  pre- 
pare to  meet  their  God."  To  the  Medical  gentle- 
man -that  attended  her,  fhe  faid  5  "O  Doctor,  takf 
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care  of  your  foul  !  feek  the  forgivnefs  of  your  fins  ! 
You  mult  be  converted  ! — Yea,  and  you  muft  know- 
it  too  ! — I  know  my  fins  are  forgiven."  "You  think 
fo,  madam,"  replied  the  doctor.  "Nay,  (faid  fhe)  but 
I  am  furc  of  it  !"  Though  it  was  judged  extremely 
hurtful  for  her  to  fpeak  much,  yet  fhe  could  not  be 
prevailed  on  to  be  filent.  Her  heart  was  fo  full  of 
love  and  divine  confolation,  that  fhe  could  not  refrain 
from  praifing  the  Lord,  even  when  all  who  wrere  pre- 
fent  expected  every  moment  to  fee  her  breathe  her  laft. 
Notwithstanding  the  abundauce  of  confutations, 
with  which  our  gracious  Lord  condefcended  to  blefs 
her  through  her  pilgrimage  : — Yet,  fhe  was  at  inter- 
vals exercifed  with  Itrong  and  powerful  temptations. 
Sometimes  fhe  found  it  difficult  to  hold  fait  the  be- 
ginning  of  her  confidence.  Though  her  heart  utter- 
ly adhorred  the  thought,  yet  for  near  three  weeks  to- 
gether fhe  has  been  opprefTed  with  temptations  to  fu- 
icide.  The  enemy  threw  many  fiery  darts  at  her  righ- 
teous foul,  and  attempted  by  various  devices,  to  rob  her 
of  her  confidence,  and  turn  her  from  the  way  of  the 
holy  crofs  ;  but  being  divinely  aflifted,  fhe  overcame 
him  through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  I  doubt  not, 
but  the  conflicts,  which  fhe  endured,  though  they 
were  not  joyous,  but  rather  grievous,  were  over-ruled 
to  the  furtherance  of  her  foul  in  holinefs  ;  and  made 
her  fkillful  in  adminiftering  comfort  to  others,  who 
were  tempted,  Though  fhe  durfl  not  deny  what  the 
Lord  had  done  for  her  foul,  yet  fhe  was  mofl  deeply 
abafed  under  a  view  of  her  fhort  commings.  So  ten- 
der was  her  conference,  r.nd  fo  lively  a  fenfe  fhe  had 
of  the  fpirituality  of  the  divine  Law,  and  of  the  infin- 
ite purity  of  the  Law-giver,  as  laid  her  whole  foul 
proitrate  before  the  Throne  : 

"She  felt  an  Idle  thought, 

As  actual  wicked nefs  ; 
And  mourn'd  for  the  minuteft  fault 

In  exquifite  diftrefs." 
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To  film  up  the  character  of  Mrs.  Scott  in  a  (tm 
.words,  it  is  but  doing   juftice  to  her  memory  to 
that  as  a  wife,  fhe  was  dutiful  and  induftrious, 
dent  and  loving  ; — as  a  mother,  fhe  was  careful,  tcrJ 
dcr,  and   affectionate  j—  as  a  neighbour,— kind,   o9 
ligmg,  and  ready  to  help  the  diftrened  ;— as  a  fri 
—- finccre,  upright,  and  cotfftant  ;— and  as  a  chfi 
humble,  patient,  ferious,  devout  and  happy.     In  tn 
beginning  of  December  laft,  fhe  was  in  the  moft  liveL 
ly  and  happy  frame  of  mind  in  which  I  had  ever  fee  J 
her.     It  was  at  this  time  fhe  related  to  me  her  experi- 
ence from  itsfirft  commencements    I  wifh  it  were  in' 
my  power  to  give   a  more  particular  narration  of  i| 
here.     It  was   truly  an  aite&ing   fight.!  to  behold  j 
feeble,   dying  woman,  triumphantly    meeting   death— 
fearlefs  of  its  terrors,  and  longing    to   launch  out  of 
time  into  a  glorious  eternity.     The  following  lines 
were  of  Angular  comfort  to  her  foul,  and  they  like  wife 
exprefs  her  dying  fentiments  : 

"Let  all  who  for  his  coming  wait, 

"The  Holy  Ghoft  receive  ; 
"And  rais'd  to  our  unfmning  ftate, 

With  God  in  Eden  live  : 

"Live  !  till  the  Lord  in  glory  come, 
"And  wait  his  Heaven  to  fhare  ; 

"He  now  is  fitting  up  our  home, 
"Goon  I  T II  meet  you  there" 

On  the  5th  of  February,  fhe  rejoiced  greatly  in  the, 
God  of  her  Salvation,  declaring  to  all  her  friends  who 
were  then  prefent,  the  wonderful  things  which  th< 
Lord  had  done  for  her  foul  :  particularly  to  Mrs 
Thompfon  and  Mrs.  O'Brian  fhe  faid,  "I  have  expe* 
iienced  much  of  the  goodnefs  and  loving  kindnefs  of 
the  Lord  in  days  pari  ;  and  was  happy  in  knowing 
that  my  fins  were  forgiven,  and  in  the  enjoyment  ol 
a  nieafure  of  the  love  of  Cod,  fhed  abroad  in  my 
bcart  5  yet  I  always  found  fopaethjpg  wanting,  until 
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few  months  ago,  when  I  was  penetrated  with  a 
>hvi£tion  of  the  neceflity  of  entire  purification  :  my 
hole  foul  thirfted  after  perfect  purity,  and  I  refolv- 
[  never  to  reft  without  it ;  being  fully  perfuaded 
at  this  was  the  will  of  God,  even  my  fanclifica- 
m.  I  knew  that  the  Lord  could  not  be  ftraitened 
)r  time  or  power.  I  went  upon  my  knees,  refolving 
2ver  to  give  up  the  fuit,  until  I  found  the  bleffing  : 
continued  about  three  hours  in  prayer  ;  during 
hieh  time  I  experienced  unutterable  things,  and 
mnd  Jefus  to  be  unfpeakably  precious.  In  this  frame 
wept  to  reft  !  praifing  the  Lord  for  his  goodnefs^ 
fter  dofing  a  little,  I  awoke  ;  afraid  left  I  had  flept 
)p  long,  and,  by  this  means,  loft  time  in  deep,  which 
light  have  been  fpent  in  the  more  angelic  work  of 
raife.  I  had  fuch  an  awful  view  of  the  Divine  Ma? 
;fty,  and  of  the  abfolute  neccihty  of  Chrift,  as  our 
iediator,  as  I  never  beheld  before  :  and  through 
iin,  -I  knew  my  acceptance  into  the  new  covenant- 
ee ;  and  all  my  foul  was  wonder  love  and  praife." 

Here  fat  broke  out  into   holy  rapture   and  joy, 

xhorting  thofe  around  her  to  make  fure  of  an  inter  - 

ft  in  Chrift, — and  ofhi3  fanctifying  grace,  without 

hieh,  {lie  teftiiied,  they  could  not  enter  into  the  king- 

om  of  heaven. 

She  defired  her  dde{\.  daughter  to  fetch  the  linen, 

hieh  (lie  had  laid  afide  for  her  funeral  clothes^  and 

hew  them  to  Mrs.  O'Brian,  who  was  to  lay  her  body 

ut.     Upon  Mrs.  O'Brian's,  manifesting  fome  reluc- 

mce  to  fee  them  ;— Mrs.  Scott  fa  id  to  her,  "What! 

o  you  think  I  am  afraid  to  die  ?  No  !  No  !  While 

ou  are  handling  this  dead  body,   my  foul  will  be  in 

leaven  with  my  precious  Jefus  !  I  (hall   be  praifing 

jod   with  the   angels,    and  gloriouily    triumphing 

here  !" 

Sunday  the  6th  was  to  her  a  moll  glorious  day. 
t  feemed  as  if  her  foul  was  in  heaven,  and  ravifhed 
vlth  the  unfpeakable  glories  of  God.     In  the  after- 
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noon,  for  a  fhort  time,  the  weight  of  bodily  affliction 
interrupted  her  joy,  but  not  her  confidence  in  God. 
During  this  interval,  fhe  faid  to  Mrs.  Hughes,  "  I 
have  not  the  comfort  I  ufually  feel  ; — I  am  much 
weighed  down  with  fleep  •, — I  have  not  taken  any 
thing  to  make  me  fleep  ;  yet,  I  am  fo  opprefled  with 
it,  that  fome  times,  I  cannot  fo  raife  up  my  heart  as 
to  fix  it  upon  God.  Do  you  think  there  is  any  fin 
in  this  ?  I  cannot  reft  without  my  Jefus.  I  know  he 
has  redeemed  my  foul,  yet  I  cannot  reft  thus  ?  Do 
you  think  the  Lord  will  take  me  away,  without  man- 
ifesting his  love  again  ?  Yet  I  cannot  doubt : — I  know 
that  he  is  mine  and  I  am  his  !  " 

Soon  after,  fhe   faid  to  Mrs.  R ,  "  Do   you 

think  I  fliall  die  to  night  ?"  Mrs.  R ,  anfwered, 

"  I  hope  not  •,  but  the  doctor  fays  you  are  extremely 
weak,  and  cannot  continue  long."  Hearing  thefe 
words,  fhe  was  greatly  revived,  and  cried  aloud  •,  O 
Lord,  cut  fhort  thy  work  in  righteoufnefs,  and  take 
me  to  thyfelf ! — I  do  not  doubt  thy  love  •,  I  cannot  *, 
I  will  hang  upon  thee.  But  Lord,  I  want  thy  glo- 
rious pretence.  I  cannot  live  without  my  precious 
Jefus  !"  Then,  lifting  up  her  hands,  fhe  faid, 
"  Begone,  thou  Tempter  ;  I  am  ChrifVs  ; — and 
Chrift  is  mine  !  I  am  his  to  all  eternity  !"  This  I  be- 
lieve was  the  lafl  time  that  the  enemy  was  permitted 
to  buffet  her  j  for  addrefling  herfelf  to  God,  fhe  cri- 
ed out,  "  O  Lord,  thou  didft  hide  thyfelf  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  but  now  thou  haft  more  than  paid  me  for  all  1 
Oh,  how  I  love  thee  !  I  long  to  be  with  thee  !  I  will 
praife  thee  !  Oh  !  praife  him,  all  of  you  !  There  is  a 
blefled  reality  in  religion  : — I  know  it  !  Jefus  is  alto- 
gether lovely  ;  yea,  he  is  the  faireft  of  ten  thoufand. 
Praife  the  Lord,  O  my  foul,  and  forget  not  all  his 
benefits.  O  diftil  more  of  thy  grace  into  my  heart  : 
Let  me  be  all  like  thee  ! — 

The  cough  now  interrupted  her  ;  but,   in   a   fhort 
time,  flae  relumed  her  heavenly  employment  of  praife. 
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"What  care  I  for  this  body  !  I  will  praife  thee  !  All 
the  powers  of  my  foul  fhall  praife  thee  !"  Taking  her 
hufband  by  the  hand,  fhe  faid.  O  my  dear,  praife  the 
Lord,  for  what  he  has  done  for  my  foul !  He  is  mine, 
and  I  am  his  !  He  is  the  great  Jehovah  !  The  mighty 
God  !  He  is  God  over  all  !  Lord  of  Glory  !  I  long 
to  be  with  him  !"  She  requefted  her  daughter,  who 
was  coming  to  wet  her  lips,  to  forbear,  faying,  "I 
am  not  thinly  :  I  want  to  praife  God  !  O  the  good- 
nefs  of  God,  that  ever  he  mould  look  upon  fuch  a 
wretch  as  I  am,  the  vileft  of  the  vile  !  He  has  redeem- 
ed my  foul.  O  feek  and  ferve  God.  Give  your 
hearts  wholly  to  him.  None  need  defpair ;  I  was 
the  vileft  of  all  ; — yet  I  found  mercy.  O  turn  unto 
the  Lord,  turn  unto  him  how." 

Looking  around,  and  feeing  all  her  friends  weep- 
ing about  the  bed,  fhe  cried  out,  "O  praife  the  Lord  i 
What !  will  none  of  ycu  praife  the  Lord  ?  I  fee  the 
Angels  praifmg  God  !  I  long  to  be  with  them.  I  fee 
the  Angeis  and  Jefus  waiting  to  receive  my  foul  !  I 
fhall  foon  be  there  !  But,  Lord,  give  me  patience  ! 
O  the  heaven  of  heavens  !  What  a  glorious  fight  !  I 
long  to  be  there  !" 

Two  fifters  now  taking  leave  of  her,  fhe  faid  to 
them,  "I  charge  you  to  meet  me  there  (meaning  in 
heaven)  to  praife  him.  See  that  you  live  clofe  to 
God.  Give  him  your  whole  heart. — You  muft  hz 
fanclilied.  I  find  nothing  elfe  will  do.  It  is  attain- 
able, I  know  it  is  ; — you  muft  experience  what  I  feel. 
Live  near  to  God.  It  is  only  they  that  endure  to  the 
end,  that  can  be  faved."  Then  {lie  prayed  that  the 
Lord  would  keep  them  from  the  temptations  and 
fnares,  with  which  they  might  be  furrounded,  and 
make  them  faithful  until  death,  that  they  might  re- 
ceive the  crown  of  life. 

Seeing  a  young  man  at  the  oppofite  fide  of  the  room, 
fije  eaiaertly  exhorted  him,  that  if  he  had  not  now  a 
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clear  evidence  of  the  love  of  God,  he  would  neve 
reft  until  he  received  it,  and  knew  by  happy  experi 
ence  the  unfpeakable  precioufnefs  of  Jefus,  and  felt 
the  power  of  renewing  grace  in  his  heart  \  aflurin 
him  he  never  could  be  happy  without  it,  on  earth 
nor  in  heaven. 

Obferving  her  hufband  ftandingby  in  tears,  "Don' 
weep,  faid  fhe,  don't  weep  ;  but  help,  me  to  praife 
the  Lord  !"  She  then  took  a  moft  tender  and  afiec 
lionate  leave  of  her  children,  entreating  that  they 
vould  give  up  tbemfelves  entirely  to  the  Lord.  Parti- 
cularly the  eideit.  "OKaty,  faid  (lie,  feek  the  Lord  •,  fee 
that  you  fecure  an  intereft  in  Chrift.  This  I  ha  /e  of-< 
ten  preiled  upon  your  confeience  before.  Now,  I 
charge  you  again,  to  feek  an  interefi  in  Chrift.  Leave 
this  vain,  deceitful  world,  or  you  never  can  be  happy  ! 
Your  dying  mother  declares  to  ytfu,  that,  unlefs  you 
forfake  all,  and  turn  by  faith  to  the  Lord,  you  will  be 
lofl  to  all  Eternity. — What  !  will  you  go  to  hell  \  and 
Your  mother  be  in  heaven  ?  I  intreat  you  now  for  the. 
tail  time,  to  flee  from  the  fnares  of  Satan.  Your  poor: 
mother,  has  had  many  hard  druggies  *,  but  (he  has  o- 
vtrcome  •,  and  now  charges  you  to  meet  her  in  hea- 
ven.'' After  which  {he  prayed,  that  the  blefiing  o£ 
God  might  reft  upon  them  all. 

Having  a  great  defire  ta  fee  Mrs.  Church  of  Wind- 
for,  {he  lent  for  her,  and  faid,  "Come,  fee  a  dying 
woman.  I  am  a  living,  and  dying  witnefs  of  the  re- 
alitv,  power,  and  fweetnefs  of  religion.  !  Gh  !  that 
all  the  world  could  hear  me  !  I  am  not  aihamed  to 
declare  the  precioufnefs  of  Jefus  -,  He  is  altogether 
lovely  ;  the  chief  among  ten  thoufand."  Thus  (lie 
continued  for  near  three  hours,  declaring  the  gecd- 
nefs  of  God,  and  exhorting  every  one  to  prepare  for 
Eternity,  by  putting  on  the  Lord  Jefus  Chrift,  that 
ihey  mav  be  found  in  him  without  fpot  and  blameief;. 
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On  Monday,  to  one  who  was  fitting  by  and  wiping 
the  cold  fweat  from  her  face,  (he  faid,  "Oh!  what 
fhould  I  do  if  I  had  no  Jefus  to  go  to  now  ?"  She 
alked  Mrs.  Hall,  a  perfon  for  whom  fhe  had  a  great 
friendfhip,  "Will  you  believe  the  words  of  a  dying 
woman  ?  Then,  remember  this  :  You  muft  be  bom 
again,  and  created  anew  in  Chrift  ; — you  muil  be 
holy  ; — yea,   and    you    mud-know  it  too:  Without 

holinefs  you  cannot  be  faved." To  another  friend 

ihe  faid,  "I  am  very  weak  ;  but  I  want  to  tell  you  of 
the  goodnefs  of  the  Lord  : .  He  is  now  precious  to  me, 
and  will  be  fo  to  you,  if  you  feek  and  follow  him. 
He  hath  made  my  bed  in -my  ficknefs.  He  is  with 
me  now  •,  and  I  am  with  him." 

Between  three  and  four  o'clock,  fhe  entreated  her 
hufband,  who  was  weeping  by  the  bed  fide,  not  to 
murmur  at  the  difpenfations  of  Providence  •,  adding, 
"I  fhall  iltortly  be  in  heaven.     The  Lord  is  wkh  me 

now,  and  he  will  (land  by  you  in  all  your  trials." 

About  five  o'clock,  waking  from  a  fhort  flecp,  fhe 
broke  out  in  thankfulnefs  and  praife  ; — declaring  that 
the  abundance  of  confolation  which  fhe  felt,  was  be- 
yond the  power  of  defcription :  "It  is  impoflible,  faid 
fhe,  for  words  to  exprefs  the  joys  I  feel !  I  have  had 
a  blefied  view  of  my  home  ;  and  angels  wait  to  guard 
me  there."  She  then  exhorted  every  one  to  feek  the 
favour  of  God,  through  faith  in  Jefu-s -Chrift ;  testify- 
ing that  he  died  for  them,  that. they  might  reign  v/itk 
him.. 

In  the  morning  fhe  was  fpeechlefs  about  five  mi- 
nutes ;  but  recovering  her  voice,  faid,  "I  thought 
my  Lord  had  called  me  ;- — "I  thought  I  was  juft 
gone>  but  he  hath  fpared  me  a  little  longer  with  you. 
His  will  be  done."'— She  entreated  her  weeping 
friends  not  to  repine  nor  murmur  ;  adding,  I  am  hap- 
py, and  you  may  be  fo  too,  if  you  will  but  give  up 
ycurfclves  to  the  Lord."     Mr.  S.  obferved,  "  You  ars 
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more  than  conqueror."  "  Yea,  fhe  replied,  more  than 
victor  !  more  than  vi&or  !  let  there  be  no  complain- 
ing in  our  ftreets."  Thefe  were  her  laft  words.  A- 
bout  a  quarter  of  an  hour  after,  as  fhe  lay  fpeechlefs, 
Mr.  S.  laid  to  her,  as  your  fpeech  is  gone,  if  the  prof- 
pe£l  of  glory  open  fweetly  before  you,  lift  up  your 
hand. — She  inftantly  threw  up  both  her  hands,  laid 
them  clafped  on  her  breaft,  and  fell  afleep  in  the 
Lord. 


THE    END. 


